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On Saturday, the day after his arrival, the Regent
went in the morning to see the Czar. This monarch
left his cabinet, advanced a few paces, embraced Mon-
sieur d'Orleans with an air of great superiority, pointed
to the door of the cabinet, and instantly turning on his
heel, without the slightest compliment, entered there.
The Regent followed, and Prince Kourakin after him
to serve as interpreter. They found two arm-chairs
facing each other, the Czar seated hims*elf in the upper,
the Regent in the other. The conversation lasted
nearly an hour without public affairs being mentioned,
after which the Czar left his cabinet; the Regent fol-
lowed him, made him a profound reverence, but
slightly returned, and left him in the same place as he
had found him on entering.

On Monday, the loth of May, the King went to see
the Czar, who received him at the door, saw him alight
from his coach, walked with him at his left into his
chamber, where they found two arm-chairs equally
placed. The King sat down in the right-hand one, the
Czar in the other, Prince Kourakin served as inter-
preter. It was astonishing to see the Czar take the
King under both arms, hoist him up to his level, em-
brace him thus in the air; and the King, young as he
was, show no fear, although he could not possibly
have been prepared for such a reception. It was strik-
ing, too, to see the grace which the Czar displayed be-
fore the King, the air of tenderness he assumed towards
him, the politeness which flowed as it were naturally,
and which nevertheless was mixed with greatness, with
equality of rank, and slightly with superiority of age:
for all these things made themselves felt. He praised